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CHAPTER I—John Vallant, a rich mo-

clgt favorite, suddenly discovers that the
Valiant corporation, ~which his father
founded and whilch waa the prioclpal
source of hle wealth, has falled.

CHAPTER II—He voluntarily turna |
over hla prlvate fartune to the recelver |
tor the corperatlon. |

CHAPTER I1I-His entire remalning |
rossessions consist of an old motor car,
4 white bull dog and Damory court, a
naglected estato In Virginia,

CHAPTER TV—Ho learns that thls es-
tate eamo Into the family by roval grant
nd has been In tho posséssion of the
Vallants ever since

CHAPTIR V—0On the way to Damory
court he meets Shirley Dandridge, an au-
drn-hadred beauty, and dechiles that he
“ golng 1o ke Vieginln tmmensely,
CHAD'TIIR VI—An old negro tells Shire-

¥ fortune and prodiets great (rouble
far hor on necount of a man,

CHAPTER VII—Uneclo Jefforson, an old
tagro, takies Vallant to Damory court.

CHAPTER VITI—Shirloy's mother, Mrs.
tmndridge, and Malor Brist ot
reminlseences during 1
nat the major, Vallant's fathe yoand o
Mman named Sassoon, wers rivids for tho
'and of Mrs. Dandiidie In her vouth,
“ussoon and Valiant fought o duel on her
neeount In which the former was killed.

CHAPTER IX—Vallant finds Damory
ourt overgrown with weeds nnd ereep- |
T8 nnd the bulldinegs in o very miwch
eglected conditinon,  Unelo Jefferson find
Hls wlfe, Aunt Daphne, ars cugnged ns |
sarvants,

CHAPTER X—Vallant explores his an- |
ceatral homo, He 18 surprised by o fox |
“unting party which invades his estoate, |
‘la recognizes Bhirley at the heud of the |
party.

CHAPTER XI—Ile glves sanctunry to |

the cornered fox, (Gossips dlscuss the nd-
ant of the new owner and reenll the
'l'll.r,;ml}' In which the elder Valiant took
part,

HAPTER X1T—Vallant decldes to re- |
habtliitato Damory court and mnke the
'nnd produce o living for him.

CHAPTER NITT—He meets Shirley, who
a8 been gathering flowers on the Vallant
cdatete, and reveals his ldentity to her,

CHAPTER NIV-—-Valiant saves Shirley
fiom tine bite of o snnke, which bites bim.
onowing the deadliness of the bite, Shir-
¥ Bucks the polson from the wound nad
saves his life,

CHAPTER Xv,
The Anniversaiy,

The story was not a lng &,
though it omitted nothing: the md s
tng fox-hunt and the identification of
the new arrival at Dainory Court as
the owner of yYesterday's stalled mo
tor; the afterncon iaid on the jessa.
mine, the conversation with John Va-
linnt in the woods,

Mrs. Dandridge, gazing into the fire,
listened witlkiout comment, but more
ihan once Shirley saw her hands clasp
themselves together and thought, tog
that she seemed strangely pale. Tk
qwilt and tragie sequel to that nmeet-
ing was the hardest to tell, and as she
cnded she put up her hand to her
shoulder, holding it hard. "It was
Lovrible!™ ghe said. Yet now she did
ot shudder. Strangely cenough, the
sense of loathing which had been
surging over her at recurrent inter-
vals ever since that hour in the wood,
hiad vanished utterly!

She rcad the newspaper article
iiloud and her mother listened with an
vxpression that puzzled her, When
she finished, both ‘were silent for a
tnoment, then she asked, “You must
have known lhis father, dearest; didn't
you?"

“Yes,"” said Mrs. Dandridge after a
pause, “I-—knew his father,”

Bhirley said no more, and facing
cach other in the candle-glow, across
the spotless damask, they Lalked, as
with common consent, of other things. |
sshe thought she had never seen her |
mother more brilliant. An odd exclte-
ment was flooding her cheek with red
and she chatted and laughed as ghe
had not done for years.

But after dinner the guiety and ef-
fervescence faded quickly and Mrs,
Dandridge went early to her room.
he mounted the etair with her arm |
thrown about Shirley’s pliant walist, |
At her door she kissed her, looking at |
iter with a strange smile, “How cu- |
vious,” she said, as if to hersell, “that
it should have happencd today!”

The reading-lamp had been lighted
on her table. She drew a slim gola !
chain from tho bosom of her dress
and held to tho light a little locket- |
brooch it carried. It wasg of black en- |
amel, with a tiny laurel-wreath of |
pearls on one gide encireling a single
dlamond, The other side was of crys- |
tal and covercd a baby's russet-col- |
ored curl., In her flingers it rmemul;
and disclosed a minlature at which |
she looked closely for a moment,

Her eyes turned restleasly about the
room. It had been hers ag o girl, for
Itosewood had been the old Garlapd
fromestead. It seemed now all at once
to be full of calling mrmorlos of her

youth.
L] L]

* * L] L] »

“How strange (hat it should have
been today!” It had been on Shirley's
lips - to question, but the door had
closed, and she went slowly down-
stalrs. She sat a while thinking, but
at length grew restless and began to
walk to and fro across the floor, her
liands elagped behind her head so that
the cool air filled her flowing sleeves,
tn the hall she could hear the leisure.
ly kon-kon-—kon-kon of the (all elock,
T'he evening outside was exdquisitely
still and the metallic monotone was
threaded with the airy fiddle-fiddle of
vrickets In the giass and punclunted |
with the rain-glad cloap of a frog.

Shirloy stepped lightly down to tha
wet prasg,  Looking bhael, gho exld
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‘ing, then reached fer a third and a
fourth,
‘slartled.

gee her mother's fghted blind, Al
around the ground was splotched s/4th
rose-petals, looking in the squares e
light like bloody rain. She skimmed
the lawn and ran a little way down
the lane. A shuflling sound presently
fell on hor ear,

“Is that you, Unc¢' Jefferson?' she
called sofltly,

"Yas'm!" The footsteps vame near-
i, "IUs me, Miss Shivley.' lie tit
tered nolevlessly, and ehe could Bue
bis beut form vibrating in the gloom.
“Yo' reck’'n Ah done forgit?”

"No, indeed, 1 knew you wouldn't
do that, llow is he?"

“He right much bettah,” he replied
I the same guarvded tone. "Doctah
he say hie be all right in er few days,
on’y he gotter lay up er while, Dat
Aus or uely nip he got f'om dat 'sple-
able reptyle,’”

“Do you think there ecan Dbe any
others nbout the grounds?”

“No'm.,  Dey mos’ly keeps ter de
ma'sh-lan en on'y runs whah de un-
dal-bresh ez thick, I gwineter fix dat
ter-morrow.  Mars' Valiant he tell me
ter grub et all out en make er bon-
fluh ob Q"

“That's right, Une' Jefforson. Cood
night, and thank you for coming."

She started back to the house, when
his voice stopped her.

“Mis' Shirloy, yo' don' keer ef de
ole mian geddahs two er three oh dem
roses? Seems  lak  young  mars'
moughty fou' nh dem. Ile got one in
er pglass but et's mos' daid now.”

“Wait a minute,” she said, and dis-
appearcd in the darkness, returning

“I'm Tempted to Stay Sick and Do
Nothing but Eat.”

quickly with a handful which she put
in his grasp,

“There!” she whispered, and slipped
back through the perfumed dark.

An hour later she stood in the
cozy sgtillness of her bedroom.
She threw off her gown, slipped into
a sofl loose robo of maize-colored silk
and stood before the small glass, She
pulled out the amber ping and drew
her wonderful hair on either side of
her face, looking out at her reflaction
like a mermaid from between the rip-
pling waves of a moon-golden sea.

At last she turned, and seating her.
self at the desk, took from it a diary.
Sho scanned the pages at random, her
eyes catching lines hare and there.
“A good run today. Betty and Judge
Chalmers and the Pendleton hoys, My
fourth brush this season,” A frown
drew itself across her brows, and she
turned the page. “One of the hounds
broke his leg, and I gave him to
Rickey.” #* * * “Chilly Lusk to
dinner today, alter swimming the Lor-
ing Rapid.”

She bit her lip, turned abruptly to
the new page and took up her pen,
“T'his morning a twelve-mile run ta
Damory Court,” she wrole. “Thig
afternoon went for cape jessamines.”
There she paused. The happenings
and sensations of that day would not
be recorded. They were unw ritable,

She laid down her pen and put her
forehead on her clasped hands. How
emply and inane these entries peemed
beside this rich and eventful twenty-
four hours just passed! What had
she been doing a year ago today? she
wondered. The lower drawer of the
desk held a number of slim diarles
ke the ono before her. She pulled it
out, took up the last-year's volume
and opened it.

“Why," sho sald In surprise, “I got
Jessamine for mother this very saine
day last year!™ ghe pondered frown.

From these she looked up,|
That date In her mother's
calendar called for cape jessamines. |
What was the fourteenth of May to|
her?

She bent a slow troubled gaze about
her. The room had been hers as a
child, She seemed suddenly back fn
that childhood, with her mother bend.
ing over her pillow and fondling her
rebellious halr, When the wind erfed
for loneliness out in the dark she had
sung old songs to her. Sad songs!
liven In those piuafore years Shirloy
had vaguely realized that pain lay be
hind the bruve gay mask. Was thers
something — some ovent — that had
caused that dull-colored life and un
fulfilment? And was today, perhaps,

| its annlversary?

- » # » # ” " "

John Vallant sat propped up on the

library couch, an open inagazine un.
heeded on his knee. The reading
stand beslde him wae a litter of let-
ters a»d papers. The - bow-window
was open and the honeysuckle breeze
blew about him, lifting his hair and
ruffling tho leaves of the papers., In
tho garden three darkies were labor-
fng, under the supervisfon of Uncle
Jefferson. The unsightly weeds and
lichen were gone from the graveled
paths, and from the fountain pool,
iwhose shalt now spouted a slender
‘spray shivered by the breezo Into n
million diamonds, which fell baclk Into
'the pool with a tintinabulant trlekle
and drip.

The master of Damory Court closed
the magazine with a sigh. *“If I could
only do it all at once!” he muttered.
"It takes such a eanfounded thno.
Four days they've been working now,
and they haven't done much more
than  elean up” Me  laughed, and
il e i pn s hin gt e top who

adnerity, "Alter

Totits bieon

thirty years golting In tiads candltion,
I guess we're dolng pretty woll.”

ITo stretehed luxurlously, “I'll take
a hand at it myself tomorrow., I'm
an right ag rain again now, thunks te
Aunt Daph and the doctor. Some
thing of a crusty citizen, the doctor,
but he's all to the good.”

A heavy step emme along the poreh

and Uncle Jefferson appeared with a

Juay holding a covered dlah with o
plate of biscult and o round Jam-pot,
“Look here,” said John Vallant, “I
had my luncheon three hours ago, I'm
being stuffed like a milk-fed turkey,"

Tho old man smiled widely. “It's

| Jes’ er II'l snack er broth,” he said,

“Reck'n et'll kinder float eroun’ do
Yuddah things. Dis' yeah pot's dat
apple-buttah whut Miss Mattlo Sue
Ben’ yo' by Rickey Snyder.”

Vallant sniffed with satisfaction.
“I'm getting so confoundedly spolled,”
he said, “that I'm tempted to stny sick
and do nothing but eat. iy the way,

! Unele Jefferson, where did Rickey
come from? Doea she belong here?"’
“No, suh, Sho come f'om llell's-

Half-Acre.”

“What's that?”

“Dat's dat ornery
yondah on de Dome,” explalned Un-
cle Jefferson, “Dey's been dah long's
Ah kin recommembah—ijes' er ram-
shackle lot o' shif'less po'-white trash
whut git erlong anvways 't all.”

"That's interesting,” sald Valiant,
“So Iickey belonged there?”

“Yas, suh; nebbah 'd a-come down
heah 'cep’in' fo' Mls' Shirley. She de
one whut fotch de 1i'l gal outen dat
place, en put huh wid Mis' Mattie Sue,
three yeah ergg” - [

A 81 oolor came Into John Va-
MY fivs cheeks, “Tell mo about It,
His voice vimued eagerly,

“Well, suh,” contlnued Uncle Jeffer-
gon, "“dey was one o' dem low-down
Hell's-Half-Acrers, name' Greef King,
whut call hese'f de mayah ob o
Dome, en he went on de rampage one
day, en took ahtah his wife. She was
er po' slekly 'ooman, wid er 'l gal
flve yeah ol' by er fust husban’. He
done beat huh heap o' times befo’, but
dis time he boun' ter finlsh huh, Ah
reck'n he was too drunk fo' dat, en
she got erway en run down heal, It
was wintah time en dah's snow on de
groun'. Dal's er road f'om de Dome

dat hits de Red Road clost' ter Roge.’

wood-—dat ar's de Dandridge place—
en sho come dah, Reck'n she wuz er

pitiful-lookin' obstacle. 'Peahs lak
she done put de 1i'l gal up In de
cabin lof’ en hid de laddah, en sho

mos' erazy fo' feah Greef git huh. She
lef' he huntin' fo' de young 'un when
she run erway. Dey was on'y Mis'
Judith en Mis' Shirley en de gal Em'-
line at Rosewood. Well, spuh, dey
wa'nt no time ter sen’ fo' men. Whut
yo' reck'n Mis' Shirley do? She ain’
afeahd o' nuffin on dis yerf, en she
on'y sebenteen yeah ol' den, too. She
don’ tell Mig' Judith—no, suh! She
run out ter de stable en saddle huh
hoss, en she gallop up dat road ter
Hell's-Half-Acre lak er shot outen er
ghovel,”

Valiant brought his hands together
sharply. "Yes,. yes,” he sald. “And
then?”

“When she come ter Greef King's
‘cabin, he done foun' de laddah, en ona
er he fools was on de rung. Io had
er ax In he han'. De po' 'l gal was
peepin' down thoo' de eracks o' do
flo', en prayin' de hestes' she know
how. She say arterwuhds dat sho
reck’'n de Good Lawd sen’ er angel,
fo' Mis' Shirley were all In white—
ghe didn' stop ter change hul elose.

She  didn' gay nullin, Mia' Shirley
didn'. 8he on'y lay huh han' on Greef

King's ahm, en he look at huh face,
en he drop he ax en go. Den ghe
clumb de laddah en fotch de chile
down in huh ahms en take huh on do
hoss en come back. Dat de way et
happen, suh.”

“And Rickey was that ttle ehild!”

“Yas, suh, she gho' was, In de
mawnin' er posse done ride up ter
Hell's-Half-Acre en take Greef King
in., De majah he argyfy de case fo’
de State, en when he done glit thoo',
dey mos’ put de tow eroun’ King's
nek in de co'ot room, Ile done got
gix yeanh, en et mos' broke de majah's
ha'at dat dey couldn' glve him no
mo'. He wuz cert'n'y er bad alg, dat
Greef wuz. Dey say he done sw'nh
he gwineter do up de majalh when he
git out™

Such was thoe story which Uneclo
Jefferson told, standing In the door-
way., When hig shuffling step had re-
treated, Valiant went to the table and
picked up a slim tooled volume that
Iny there. It was “Lucile,” which he
had found in the hall the night of his
arrival, Tle opened It to a page whaoroe,
pregaed and wrinkled but still retaln-
ing Its bright red pigment, lay what
had been a roge,

He gtood looking at It abstractedly,
his nostrils widening 1o its crushen
spley scent, then closed it and slipped
It into his pocket.

passle o' folkg

CHAPTER XVI,
In Devlil-John's Day.

He was still sitting motlonless when
there came a knock at the door and it
opened to admlt the gruft volce of
Doctor Southall. A big form was cloge
behind him.

“Hell. Up, I gee. I took the liberty
of bringing Major Bristow.”

The master c¢f Damory Court came
forward—Illmping the least trifle—and
shook hands.

“Glad to know you, sanh,” sald the
major, "“Allow me to congratulate
you; it's not every one who gets bit-
ten by one of those infernal mocea-
slns that lives to talk about it. You
must be a pet of Providence, or elge
you have a cast-iron constitution,
sah.”

Valiant waved his hand toward the
man of medicine, who said, "I reckon
Miss Shirley was the Providence in
the case. She had sense enough to
gend for me quick and speed dia 1t

“Weli, sah,” tho major sald, ™I
Jreckon undor the clrcumstances, your
first {mpressions of the sectlon aren't
‘anything for us to brag about.”

[ “I'm delighted; it's hurd for me to
tell how much."” |
I “Walt till you know the fool place,”
’srow!ed the doctor testily. “Yow'll
ichange your tune.”

[ The major smlled genially, *“Don’t
be taken in by the doctor's pessimism,
You'd have to get a yoke of throo-
year oxen to drag him out of thias
state.” .

“It would take as many for me.”
Vallant laughed a little. “You who
have always lived here, can scarcely |

understand what [ am feeling, I Imag-
ine. You seo, T never knew till quite
recently-—my childhood was largely
spent abroad, and 1 have no near rela-
tives—that my father was a Virginian
and that my ancestors always lved
here. Why, there's a room upstairs
'with the very toys they played with
'when they wero children! To learn
'thit I belong to it all: that I myself
am the last link in such a chaln!” ’
. “The ancestral instinet,” sald the |
doctor. “I'm glad to see that it means |
something still, in these rotten days.”

“Of course,” John Valiant continued,
*avery one knows that he has ances- |
‘tors. But I'm beginning to see that
‘'what you ecall the ancestral instlnctl
mneeds a locality and a place. In a |
way it seems to me that an old estate !
like {his has a soul too—a sort of
clan or family soul (hat reacts on the
‘descendant.”

“Rather a Japanesy idea, lsn't 1t7-
observed ths majo;,  “But I know
what you mean. Maybe that’s why old
Virginlan familles hang on to theilr
land in spite of hell and high-water.
‘They count their forebears real live
people, quite capable of wnirning Gver
in thelr graves.”

“Mine are beginning to seem very |
real to me. Though I don't even
‘know their Christian names yet, I can
judge them by their handiwork. The
men who built Damory Court had a
.Bense of beauty and of art.,”

“And their share of deviltry, too,”
put in the doctor,
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Why not Made-to-Your-Order Paint?

Mix your paint to suit surface and weather conditions and
~ tint it so it blends well with the surroundings of your lwu_ser

Atlantic White Lead

(Dutch Boy Fainter Trode Mark)

and pure linsced ojl mixed right
on the job and tinted the desired
colors make perfect paint.

You get not only the colors you
want but o sure-result paint—so
fine it anchors into the empty sap
pores and stays on till it wears
out,

You can get other paint requisites here, too,

Come in and talk paint now, The scason's
right. I
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“GIVE THE LADY A BRACELET.” THERE IS NOT A
WOMAN IN THE WORLD WHG HAS NOT ROOM ENOUGH FOR
ANOTHER BRACELET. THIS IS THE ONE PRESENT TO GIVE
THEM IF IN DOUBT. AND THERE, IS ALWAYS ROOM FOR
ANOTHER DIAMOND. COME, SEE OUR FLAWLESS, FIRST
WATER DIAMONDS. /

IF YOU DO NOT KNOW VALUES IN JEWELS THERE IS

“I suppose so0,” admitted his host.
“At this distance I 2an bear even that. [
But good or bad, I'm deeply thankful i
that they chose Virginia. Since I've |
been lald up, I've been browsing in the
Adibrary here—"

“A Dit out of date now, I reckon,”
sald the major, "“but it used to pass
musler., Your grandfather was some-
thing of a book-worm. He wrote a
history of the family, didn't he?"

“Yes, I've found it. ‘The Vallants
of Virginia.! TI'm reading the Revolu-
tionary chapters now. It never soeemed
real before—Iit's been only a slice of
Impersonal and rather dull history.
But the book has made it come alive, |
I'm having the thrill of the globe |
trotter the first time he sees the Tow-
‘or of L.ondon or the fleld of Waterloo.
;I Bee more than that stubble-fleld out
‘yonder; I see a big wooden stockade '
with goldiers in ragged buff and blue '
guarding it.”

The major nodded, “Ah, yes,” he
sald. “The Continental prison-camp.”

“And just over this rise there I can
Bee an old court-house, and the Vir
ginla Assembly boillng under the
golden tongue-lashing of lean raw-
boned Patrick Henry, I see a mesgen-
ger gallop up and see the members
scramble to thelr saddles—and then,
Tarleton and his red-coats streaming
up, too Iate.”

“Well,” commented the doctor delib-
erately, “all I have to say is, don't
materialize too much to Mra. Poly
(Gifford whe + you meet her. She'll
have you lecturing to the Ladies'
Church Gulld before you know {t.”

“I hope you rlde, Mr, Vallant?* the
latter asked genlally.

“I'm fond of it,” sald Vallant, “but
I have no horse as yet.”

“I was thinking,” pursued the ma-
Jor, “of the coming tournament.”

“Tournament

The doctor cut In, *“A rldiculous
cock-a-doodle-do which glves the young
bucks a chance to rig out in sllly tog-
gery and prance their colts before a 1ot
of petticonta!”

“It's an annual affair,” explained the
major; “a kind of ppectacle. For
many years, by the way, it hae been
bheld on a part of this estate—perhaps
you will have no objectlon to its use
this season?—and at night thero is a
dance at the Country Club. By the
way, you must let me Introduce you
there—tomorrow. I've taken the liberty
already of putting your name up,”

“Glood lord!" growled the dootor,
aside. “Tle counts himself youngl If
I'd reached your ago, Brigtow-—"

“You have," sald tho major, nettled.
“Four yecars ago!-—As I was saying,
Mr, Vallant, they ide for a prize. Tt's
d very anclent thing--1've seon refor-
ences to It In a coloninl manugeript
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FINE LACES

Of All Kinds Require Safe and
Careful Treatment. We have a
Special Department for this Work,
in Charge of Experts.

Lace Gowns, Ro és, Wraps, Collars
and Neck Wear/ Bed Sets, Doilies,
Center Pieces, Etc.

Footer’s Dye Works

Always Safest and Best
Cumberland, Md.

ENGINEERING AND CONTRACTING

Special Attention to Land Surveys
McCRADY BROS. & CHEVES

Office in The Bank of Laurens Building

We are fully equipped, both by experience and
in material equipment to meet every requirement.
We would be glad to confer with anyone desiring
the sub-division of lands or surveys for any pur-
poses. Letters and telephone calls will be promptly
attended to. $

McCrady Bros. & Cheves

In the Byrd Library at Westover, No

doubt It's come down dliesly from |

tie old jousts.” |
nied Next Week )

Laurens, S. C.




